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in its hair. And the other said : What was the
colour of the hair p ? The wrestler answered : The
same as mine. So the other replied: It is over
yonder in the tree, swinging on a branch.

So now tell me, Princess, what kind of creature
was that wrestler's pet? And Rasak6sha ceased.
Then the Princess smiled and said: It was no ape,
but a child j perhaps his own son.

And when she had said this, she rose up and went
out, as if with difficulty, looking reproachfully at
the King, whose heart went with her. But the King
and Rasakosha returned to their own apartments.

DAY it.

THEN the King said to Rasakdsha: My friend,
though the Princess is still unconquered, and ten
of my days are gone, yet I would have forgiven
you, had you not made this day's story so short.
For no sooner had it begun than it ended; and now
not only is my delight cut short, but? like a thirsty
man who has drunk insufficiently, I have not had

P This is the critical point. These words may also mean:
What is the caste of the child? The wrestler's answer fits
both. The searching for fleas, as applied to the child, will
surprise no one who has been in India,